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"yet I shall take it kindly, if you'll answer me a single
question. I've been searching, half the night, for one
Major Molineux; now, sir, is there really such a person
in these parts, or am I dreaming?"

"Major Molineux! The name is not altogether strange
to me," said the gentleman, smiling. "Have you any ob-
jection to telling me the nature of your business with
him?"

Then Robin briefly related that his father was a clergy-
man, settled on a small salary, at a long distance back
in the country, and that he and Major Molineux were
brothers' children. The Major, having inherited riches,
and acquired civil and military rank, had visited his
cousin, in great pomp, a year or two before; had mani-
fested much interest in Robin and an elder brother, and,
being childless himself, had thrown out hints respect-
ing the future establishment of one of them in life. The
elder brother was destined to succeed to the farm
which his father cultivated in the interval of sacred
duties; it was therefore determined that Robin should
profit by his kinsman's generous intentions, especially
as he seemed to be rather the favorite, and was thought
to possess other necessary endowments.

"For I have the name of being a shrewd youth," ob-
served Robin, in this part of his story.

"I doubt not you deserve it," replied his new friend,
good-naturedly; "but pray proceed/*

"Well, sir, being nearly eighteen years old, and well
grown, as you see," continued Robin, drawing himself
up to his full height, "I thought it high time to begin
in the world, So my mother and sister put me in hand-
some trim, and my father gave me half the remnant
of his last year's salary, and five days ago I started for
this place, to pay the Major a visit. But, would you be-
lieve it, sir! I crossed the ferry a little after dark, and
have yet found nobody that would show me the way to
his dwelling; only, an hour or two since, I was told to
wait here, and Major Molineux would pass by/"